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CHEW IMPROVED FORMULA 



CHEWING GUM! § 
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S 5 lbs. 



a w ... Dr. Phillips 
Week W,,h Plan 



1 



Reduce to a slimmer more graceful figure the way Dr. 
Philfips recommends — without starving — without 
missing a single meal! Here for you NOW — a scien- 
tific way which guarantees you can lose as much 
weight as you wish - or YOU PAY NOTHING! No 
Drugs, No Starvation, No Exercises or Laxatives. The amaz- 
ing thing is that it is so easy to follow — simple and 
safe to lose those ugly, fatty bulges. Each and every 
week you lose pounds safely until you reach the J 
weight that most becomes you. Now at last you is 
have the doctors' new modern way to reduce — ^f ir 
to acquire that dreamed about silhouette, an im- only 
proved slimmer, exciting, more groceful figure. Simply 
chew delicious improved Formula Dr. Phillips Kelpt- 
dine Chewing Gum and follow Dr. Phillips Plan. This 
wholesome, tasty delicious Kelpidine Chewing Gum contains 
H REDUCES appetite and is sugar free. Hexitol is a 

new discovery and contains no fat and no available carbo- 
ns. Enjoy chewing this delicious gum and reduce 
with Dr. Philtfps Plan. Try it for 12 days, then step on 
the scale. You'll hardly believe your eyes. Good for 
men too. 



MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE! 10 DAY FREE TRIAL! 



Mo.i >h« coupon nowl Tail th» onoilng Dr. Phlltipi KEIPIOINE CHEWING CUM REDUCING PLAN (or 10 etoyi 
at our •■pfrii*. K oli*r 10 doy« your fittndi, your mirror and your xol* dWpot 1*11 you that you nova lotl 
woigM and look lllmmor you pay nolriing. ^_*- — *^"* >^, 

_*>*£: i_- »- 

AMERICAN HEALTHAIDS CO., Dept. CH-544, 318 Market St., iNUwarkT 

Ju.l maK in your nam* and addrou, end JI.00 nth, thack, N AME 

CITY 



Or mon«y orttor. You *ill <o<oi»o a 12 day lupply 
of KEIPIOINE CNEWINO CUM (i-p.ov.d Formula), 
and Dr. Phillip* kodirting Plan pot tog* pro pa id. 



ADMBML. 



Q Sond om SpotM 14 day >wppN ond FREE U doy pwkoa* (•> t? 00 I mfentond ii«> < I •* hi dollgMod 
with KtlPIDlNE CHEWING GUM ond Dr. Fh.IL pt Reducing Plan. I «•■ i*t«« in 10 do,. lor foil pwrchaio prtco 
r.iund. 



SENT ON APPROVAL -MAIL COUPON NOW! 
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lUT rfSICU T I WILL NOT SELL 

DO MOOT, NC \P0RJ1 HUMMED TIMES 
AM OFFERING ITS VU.UC/T. HAVE i 
THREE TIMES J SACRED TRUST/ DO 
WHAT THE / YOU THINK I WOULD 
PROPERTY ) DESERT THAT OUTCAST 
k IS WORTH// BANO OF BEHEADED 
ONES LYING BENEATH 
[ THEIR BROKEN GRAVESTONES? 
* THEIR CARETAKER/ 




3d 




JT*> INCAEDiBLE ' T NO ONE' TELL ' 
YOU SAT NO ONE ] tour MCN THERE 
LCFT THE TUNNEL/ IS NO OTHER EXIT 
AFTER YOUR^^AND THESE WALLS 
BROTHER'S KaRE SOLID ROCK 
SOOT WAS /SENSE LOOKING AM' 
FOUND ?^ FURTHER / MY BROTHER 
SOME 
INHUMAN FIENDS. 



As wWs nmc/ui corrrae 

WOJHO >HSTWyO*T'$m»£»TY, 

TWO Mrs LATtM . . . 



LISTEN, YOU OFFSPRING OF THE OEVIL/ 
1 HAVE A JUDGMENT ON TOUR LAND ' 
TOMORROW MY MEN ARC COMINO IN TO 
CLEAR IT, AND LEVEL THOSE GRAVES ' 
I'LL STRIP YOU OF ALL YOUR HELLISH 





With a thunderous roar, saxton sent the power- 
ful M*cxN£HJjmHGHTOT?£ wrratr mansion. . . 

IA/ SEE HOW IT CRACKS J THE HOUSE IS LIKE^ 
OPEN ' I WISH DU MORT ^i OLD CARDBOARD ' GIVE 
\_ COULD SEE ME NOW.' /IT FULL SPEED/ WE'LL MEET 

\ TOU ON THE OTHER SIDE j 




The MOULDERING CHATEAU SHOOK TO ITS FOUNDATIONS 
AS THE BULLDOZER SROLWA PASSAGE THROUSH ITS 
VITALS. . 




The tale spread throush the PROVINCE. . . 
BUT ONLY THOSE WHO SAW, BELIEVED. AND 
EVERY TIME THEY PASS DUMORTS PROPERTY, 
THEY HURRT, FEARFUL THAT OUT OF THE 
$ROUND WOULD SPRING THE HORRORS OF 

mcuswume. | THE Ia ■ [ 



THJETMSJtk. 

smam 



1FS& 



From thf frabmentart motes of oR-abel 

scientist of the early to** century, can be wt tosetme* 

A STORY THAT STILL DEFIES EXPLANATION. OR. FRIESS WAS 
ABSORBED tV THE THEORY OF MAN'S EVOLUTION AND M HIS 
LABORATORY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF MAIS HE SOUGHT TO 
INVESTIGATE THE THEORY FURTHER. OR. FRIESS EXPLAINED 
HIS PLAN TO HIS ASSISTANT 



YOU WILL TRANSPLANT MY BRAIN INTO THE BODY 
OF THE APE and HIS BRAIN INTO MINE. THEN FOR 
A WEEK'S TIME YOU WILL RECORD OUR MOVEMENTS 
AND THOUGHT WAVES. THEN YOU WILL OPERATE 
AGAIN AND REPLACE OUR BRAINS. I WILL PROVE 
THAT MY BRAIN WILL OVERCOME THIS APE'S 
INSTINCTS 



The assistant followed orders and soon man and 
beast lay side by side on the operating table . . 




The 


/saCRE BLE 


BEAST 


Lbeasthas 


LOOKED 


JmHIMSEL 


AT ITS 




VICTIM'S 
BODY 


k/^ 


ANO RACED 




FROM THE 




ROOM 




WITH AM 




ANGUISHED 




HUMAN 




SHRIEK. 




LATER, 




WHEN 




THE 




POLICE 




MfRme. . 





Unbelievable 
but TRUE* 
MERE was 

MUTE 

TESTIMONY 

TO THE 

WEIRD SERIES 

OF EVENTS 

THAT LED TO 

THE MOST 
ASTOiMDINB 
TALE TO BE 
RECORDED IH THE 
ANNALS OF THE 
STRANGE AMD 
SUPERNATURAL f 
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l^jV/pfTER VEBOLO WAR* 
iitf BEREAVED THAT MESSAGES] 

FROM THE DEAD *« 

PURE TRICKERY- 



"IS' 1 ""*- - 







fScrc/t yerold fel r that he owed enlightenment to a superstitious 

9 PUBLICS IT SEEMED INCREDIBLE TO HIM THAT CERTAIN MODERN AND 
INTELLIGENT PEOPLE SHOULD STILL RETAIN BELIEF IN THE SUPERNATURAL . . . 
AND SO PETE* VEROLD MADE HIMSELF RICH AMD FAMOUS SIMPLY Br PROWS THAT 
SNOSTS DO MOT EXIST/ TttM PETER FOUND OUT— WELL,mtL UT YOU SEE f 



IT WAS AFTER ONE OF MIS LECTURES 

\ THAT PETER VEROLD mLS APPROACHED 

irr A PRETTY SIRL 



Jl 



HOPE YOURE 



1 DARK 



E ■- 



IM AFRAID Y 
DIDN'T CONVINCE 
ME, BECAUSE - 
WELL, YOU SEE- 
I AM A GHOST/; 
IN FACT, 
DESCENDED 
FROM A LONG 
LINE OF 
GHOSTS/ . 



YOU HAVE OUITC 
A SENSE OF 
HUMOR. MISS LEA/I 
BUT I'm BEGINNING f 

TO FIND THAT 

PARTICULAR JOKE 

MORE BOHiNG THAN f 

AMUSING/ 



I'M 80MTY \r I OF FtMCO TOO, Mil 
VCROLO/ 1 RATHER UKEDYOUf I 

HOPED TOU WIGHT VISIT US SOMETIME. 
I STILL MftMOER MOUND THE OLA 
FAMILY ESTATE.. AUT IFYOU 

DON'T FIND ME THERE, MY 
GRAVE 13 IN THE LEAVILLE 
CEMETERY' 




Wmtm tmc cmwot ms overt, mf mayo* see era 

*tm TO MHAtH m Udn.L£ A FEW £XT*A OAT$. 

*CfeE WILLINSTO 
WCLL IF Y0U1X TAKE ON THE 
Mi OF Rl DOING THE TOWI 

ITS SILLY SUPERSTITIONS 
CONCERNING THE OLD LE 
FLACK AND THE LEA 




PETE* STENT M STJUMS£ AND 
SLEEPLESS NISHT . 



Only sheen will power kept him 
from leahhs out of bed to aksmeft 
the summons that was callus him. 
the next hqhthns he found himself 

hurrying tom/to the ancient graveyard 



J DON'T UNDERSTAND IT.' MAYBE N 
I WAS SETTINO SOME BOUT OP 
PSYCHIC VIBRATIONS OR THOUSHT i 
TRANSFERENCE FROM THE MEMBERS 
OF THE COMMITTEE . WHO 91 
FEEL VERT STROMSLY ABOUT 
THE MATTEI 




A FILE OF OLD NEWSPAPERS TOLD 
PETE* EVEN MORE ABOUT THE OLD 
LEA HOUSE. . . 



It HUS ALMOST DUSK WHEN, ARMED 
WITH REVOLVER, FLASHLIGHT AND THE 
KET TO THEOLD MANSION, PETER 
GOT HIS FIRST LOOK AT THE HOUSE 
WHERE HE INTENDED TO SPEND THE 
NIGHT. 



J IT'S CERTAINLY GHOSTLY 
ENOUGH IN LOOKS FOR PEOPLE TO 
IMAGINE IT'S HAUNTED/ THEMAYOft 
SAYS ALL SORTS OF THINGS ARE 
SUPPOSED TO GO ON THERE AT 
NIGHT--- FLASHING LIGHTS, HOR- 
BLC SCREAMS AND 
GHTER---AND 
SHOST1 Y REUNIONS 
OFTHE LE/ 
FAMILY / 




Perm FOUND HIMSELF ft* 
COKimASSHCCOHTKUED TO 
COMC TOWARD HIM. . . 



TOO SEUEVE MOW THAT > 
•HOSTS BO EXIST, OONT 
YOU, FETE*? BUT OF COURSE, 
YWl L H EVER BE ABLE TO 
T[LL ANTONE, BECAUSE MO 
ONE WHO HAS SEEN HE 
EVER LEAVES HERE 



TfC SEACmFVL FACE SUDDENLY DISIHTESRATEV 
INTO* HIDWUS MASK, AMD DIABOLICAL 
SPECTRES RUSHED TOWARD HIM FROM OTHER 
DOORS. 




■*>J OH AS STUBBORNLY AS YOU 
IMS, DO YOU NOT, PETER 

Of KNOW THAT WE MUST 
OUR EVIL MASTER 
U¥)HS SACRIFICES AND HOLD 

UNHOLY RITES HERE/ 
T«C MOMENT WE STOP — THE 
MOMCMT THIS HOUSE CEASES 
TO EXIST—THE PACT ENDS 
ARE CONSIGNED 
BELOW l 



Rolling in agony. PETER'S hands 
found mem way to his pocket 

AND CIGARET LIGHTER . . 





They found terr* vraoLD 's 

CHARRED BOOT IN THE SMOULDER- 
INS EMBERS OF THE FAMOUS 
LEA 'BHOST HOUSE' . 



HE PROBABLY DROPPED A CIGARET. 
AND THE HOUSE WAS PRACTICALLY 
FIREWOOD ANYHOW.' 
POOR MR.VEROLD/f/THE LEA 
I KNOW HE'D HAVE JA GHOSTS WILL 
BEEN ABLE TO <J NEVER BOTHER, 
PROVE THERE \ YOU AGAIN/ 



PETBR FELT HIMSELF FADING 
AWA Y. . AND KNEW HOW HOPELESS 
IT WAS TO MAKE PEOPLE 

UNDERSTAND . 



THEY CAN'T HEAR ME.' BUT GHOSTS 
DO EXIST.' WE 00 EXIST/ 00 YOU 
HEAR ME/ GHOSTS DO EXIST/ 
I KNOW/ PERHAPS I CAN COME 

BACK AND PROVE IT TO 




TBIBmESrftt. 



YoUNG BAUER WAS AN APPRENTICE TO HUGO LENZ , A GERMAN 
PUPPET- MAKER IN THE EARLY PART OF THIS CENTURY PUPPET 
CARVING mS A RESPECTED PROFESSION AT THE THE AND LEMZ 
WAS* TRUE AND SUCCESSFUL MASTER . HIS APPRENTICE WAS AN 
EAGER TOUTH WITH A BURNING DESHE TO EMULATE NIS TEACHERS 
ARTISTRY. ONE «W*WC, AS YOUNG BAUER RUMMAGED THROUGH 
UN'S NOTES AND PAPERS, HE CAME ACROSS A STRANGE BOOK. . . 

When I was a rows puppet-maker t was very poo* 
AND UYTAIENTED. BUT ONE NIGHT A STRANSE MAM BAB ME 
A VISIT AT MY WORKSHOP 




But thatnight, 
bauer consulted 
the infamous 

BOOIt. HIS AVID 
DESIBE TO BE A 
MASTER PUPPET- 
MAKER MADE HIM 
*LAUNT HIS 
TEACHER'S 
WARNING. 
WORKING 
THROUGH THE 
MtSHT, BAUER 
CARVED A 
PUPPET FROM 
INSTRUCTIONS 
IN THE 
FORBIDDEN 
TOME . ... 



HAND SEEMS TO 
BY AN UNSEEN FORCI 
PUPPET IS A WONDERFUL 
OF WORKMANSHIP. MASTEI 

COMPLIMENT 
MORNING. 



BEGUIOCD ^BuTTHi 
E. THIS M MORNING, 
RFUL PIECE FOUND Tl 
IA5TERLENZ PUPPET- 
'E IK TM£ DEAD Wl. 



THENEXT \ LSNZ'S BARGAIN WITH SATAN WAS 
BAUER \ EULPILLl 
THE 




MAKER 
DEAD WITH THE 
GRINNING OEVIl 
PUPPET 
HOVERING OVER 
HIM. THE YOUNG 
APPRENTICE 
HAD SEALED 
HIS MASTER'S 
DOOM BY 
RECREATING 
THE DEVIL'S 
PUPPET THAT 
HAD BEEN SO 
DIFFICULT TO 
DESTROY/ 





Ig^n Ten tuns accuse '"""" 
AMtAt ultra urn rneoxncies, norm 
'oha/mss r*e,n men ">'[f""^ 

eonrwe, *»""»'"*,'??". 
nrneue povenrr, existing oh a 

,«» una ms CALICO '«'«£*?£[ "*£ 
hsohfihishco WK ' M *'°™J,At 
mmDm ntsrenious eonces, what 
"""'-- sAVAce nonnon wduLO 
ee umcashcd whch 
ne mnneo oh me 

. • SOUHD BOX" ' 



Parks adjusted dials and ! 
pulled switches with 
nervous fingers. then as 
the machine throbbed 
into life,. . 





"T» HIS WIPE HAD BEEN 
El TO A PAUPER'S GRAVE, 
wy UNBALANCED MIND 

tNED TO BLACK BROODING... 

■-5 NEVER WOULD HAVE 
PPENEO IF KALEN AND THE 
*RS HADN'T CUT OFF MY 
IEARCH GRANT. THEY 

KILLED HER.' 
IF I HAD 
\ THEM HERE IN 
THIS ROOM, 
I'D TURN 
MY SOUND 
I BOX ON THEM 
AT FULL 
FREQUENCY. 
LIKE THIS/ 



TV 00* THROBBED UKE A UVMB 
THING AND SUDDENLY PROM BENEATH 
THE TABLE WHERE HE HAD LAIN 
FORGOTTEN 



A* A* Alll / GREAT HEAVEN, IT'S 
RANDY / HE WAS IN THE KITCHEN 
ALL THE TIME ' HE WAS DEAD AND 
SOMEHOW THE 
SOUND BOX 
RESURRECTED 



With trembling pincers parrs 
cut the power as wild thoughts 
sprang to his brain 



~\, 



' RANDY, YOU'VE MtOVEN WHAT 
1 REMARKABLE POWERS MY SOUND 
BOX POSSESSES/ IF IT CAN BRN9 
YOU BACK FROM THE WORLD OF 
THE DEAD, WHY NOT MY WIFE ? 
TONIGHT WE SHALL UNLOCK THE 
MYSTERIES OF .THE GRAVE < 




NOW HUNDREDS OF THOUSANDS 
OF DECIBLES OF SOUND ARE STRIKING 1 
THE EARTH/ IN A MOMENT I SHALL 
KNOW IF MY INVENTION CAN RESTORE 
JTHt DEAD TOUPEE ANNE, ANNE 
~~ * DO YOU HEAR 
^MME BACK TO 
&ME? 



The EARTH SHIVERED AND CRACKED UNDER THE BARRAGE Y| 

I OF S OUND AND THE N PAWS' BLOOD HAH CO LD WITH TERROR. .^ 




^T THE- STONES' SUBURBAN HOME 
A FASHIONABLE PARTY WAS 
SONS ON 



SOR * MOMENT THE HUGE CRTSTAL 
CHANDELIER SWAYED AS THE POWER- 
FUL SOUND WAVES STRUCK, AND 

THEN. . 




W SO IT WAS YOU ™ 


W COME AND 


■ AND THAT INFERNAL 


TtRY IT, MR. 


1 SOUND BOX/ I'LL 


i STONE/ I'M 


1 BREAK THAT 1 


% NOT AS 


^^.THING OVER YOUR 


DEFENSELESS 


|k£\H E AD, PARKS t. 


AS YOU If* 




w THINK tjWJj&i 




RAMSEY WAS DEMONSTRATING A WALL-SIZE TELE- 
VISION SCREEN TO A DEALERS' CONFERENCE IN 
STUDIO FOUR 




Jfow the nvrderers were known. ovtcKLr.TMe police 

SET UFA CORDON AROUND KALVi'S HOME WAITING FOR 
PARKS TO STRIKE AGAIN . 

''are YOU SURE I'M well protected rV Tve GOT 
DO YOU HAVE ENOUGH POLICE? I DON'T \ CRACK RIUl 
KNOW WHERE PARKS GOT THOSE HORRORS, I SQUAD OUT 
I SAW THEM ON TELEVISION LAST NIGHT / THERE/ 
WHEN THEY KILLED RA MSEY. _/ NOTHING CAN 

I KNOW I'M NEXT/ ^■■T^^^L GET PAST 
THEM / 



MlONIGHT STRUCK AND THE POLICE SHIFTED 
NERVOUSLY, STAftTJNG AT flW SOUND IN THE 
DARKEN ED GARDEN . . . | 

I DUNNO, BUT MY 
SH THIS WAS ALL ^ NERVES ARE JUMPING 
OVER' DO YOU THINK I LIKE I HAD A FEVER/ 
THEY'LL SHOW UP Y T WISH IT WAS 
TONIGHT, JOE ? T^L MORNING ALREADY/ 




Sack at the cemetery, hsrks tried 
TO explain he tuts THROUGH, revenge 
HAOBEEH SWEET BUT HOW HE MUST 

RETURN TO HIS SCIENTIFIC PURSUITS. . 



IffESPERATEir, PARKS TURNED THE FULL POWER 
\OFM STRANGE INVENTION ON THE HIDEOUS 

'OATS . 

:rless/ 
[ the ground is crackii 

l around but the 
, sound has no effect 

*f ON THEM/ I MUST GET 
AWAY.. .BEFORE I 
' BECOME ANOTHER ONE 
» VICTIMS/ 



And as parks fleo for mis life, new horrors rose 
to join forces with the hideous spectral band. . . 



LOOK, FELLERS/ ALL OUR 1 
OLD FRIENDS ARE WITH US 
AGAIN/ THREE FINGERS/ 

ROSCOE...JOE DIAMOND/. 



CMON, ALL OF YOU/ 
AFTER THE GUY WITH 
THE BOX/ IF WE GET IT. 
WE'LL CONTROL EVERY- 
THING IN THE CITY/ 




TRANSFORMATION MACABRE 



"So you don't: believe in eternal life?" elderly 
Professor Schmitt said to his guest. 

"No, Professor, I don't." Anthony Albot, the 
brilliant .young chemistry student from the pro- 
fessor's class in the University of Leipzig leaned 
forward earnestly. "If I may be frank, with all 
due respect to you. Professor, and to your achieve- 
' meats, it is only natural that a man of your age 
should look for some escape- — if only in wishful 
thinking — from the thought of impending death." 

With a sharp intake of breath, the professor 
thought, youth, so brazen, so calloused! Anthony 
Albot had everything that he, the professor, co- 
veted. A brilliant young mind, long years of the 
future ahead of him in which to cover himself 
with acclaim and achievement. While he — Carl 
Schmitt — had only death to look forward to! 
"ft'liit did it matter that he was renowned through- 
out the world for his scientific discoveries? Now, 
at c,ighty-three, he was at the bitterest point in 
hit life, for death was fast approaching, and he 
would not live long enough to see the world of 
science that the next century promised ! 

Now the young student put down his coffee 
cup ana stood op, glancing anxiously at his watch. 
"Thanks awfully for inviting me over this after- 
noon. Professor," he said. "It's been an honor, 
but I'll have to be going now. You see, I have 
a lot of homework to get through tonight—" 

"Abb . . . just a moment." Professor Schmitt 
placed a desperately detaining hand on Anthony's 
arm. Some way, somehow, he had to keep Anthony 
there: "There's a new scientific experiment I'm 
working on that I want you to see. I think you'll 
be interested in seeing it, and possibly you can 
help me with it." 

"Well," the tall blond student said dubiously. 
"Maybe some other time, Professor. I do- have to 
be going," 

"But it will only take a few minutes," Professor 
Schmitt persisted. "My laboratory is just down the 
hall. Come." 

Schmitt didn't wait for an answer. He turned 
and strode down the hall, knowing that his author* 
ity would make his young student follow him. He 
had to, Schmitt thought desperately. There wasn't 
much time left, and he had planned to the last 
detail what would take place this afternoon. Only 
yesterday the doctor had issued his bitter verdict. 
Not more than three months to live at most— -and 
death might come instantly through a stroke. 



He led the way Upstairs to a locked oak door 
at the end oTths hall. Once inside, the professor 
felt Anthony's eyes on him in puzzlement as he 
carefully closed and locked the door again, 

"Just a slight precaution," he explained. "This 
new experiment of mine could revolutionize 
science, and I do not want news of it to leak out 
until I have checked and verified my findings. 
And you, my dear Anthony"— -he placed a hand 
on his student's shoulder — "are the one who will 
help me confirm this discovery. I chose you be- 
cause of your outstanding ability and brain." 

He could see that Anthony's suspicions, what- 
ever they had been, were allayed, and that was 
all to the good. Although he was determined to 
carry his experiment through even against the 
other's unwillingness, it would go that much eas- 
ier with cooperation. 

There were two metal discs placed opposite each 
Other upon the floor, and above each was suspend- 
ed some queer-looking device of electric coils and 
springs — a device such as science had never known 
■before. Quickly Professor Schmitt strapped his 
bewildered assistant within one circle. Then he 
Stepped within the Other and attached the ap- 
paratus to himself. 

"Say," protested Anthony, "what's the idea?" 

"You'll find out," was Professor Schmitt's ob- 
lique reply. And then he pulled the switch,' his 
final thought being, what if it didn't work as he'd 
planned and calculated it would? What if some- 
thing went wrong and he was discovered? But 
fast on the heels of that thought came the counter- 
thought that it didn't matter, really; Death was 
upon him, anyway, and once he was in his grave, 
what mattered disgrace or frame? The dead buy 
no advantages. 

The room was filled now with a weird blue 
light that swiveled down from the coiled wires, 
and shock after shock jolted the professor's 
ancient body. And as the professor stared across 
the space of floor that separated him from the 
younger man, his eyes were elated to see the 
changes that were taking place. It was happening! 
It was! Before his eyes, in the weird blue light, 
he watched the student's body age and wither, 
watched the blond fellow's features soften and 
run together and then reshape in his own image. 
And he knew that similarly his own body was 
changing, his features taking on the shape of the 
blond boy's. They were indeed exchanging forms? 



The very thing he had prepared foe and worked 
toward these last tea years as he'd felt old age 
and brittleness creeping into his bones was taking 
place. * 

Now at last the juices and the strength of 
youth were returning to his bones. And finally 
tbe professor threw the switch and the blue light- 
ning was stilled in its swift flight and the only 
sound within the laboratory was the rasping 
breath that came from the professor's assistant. 

Professor Schmitt unstrapped himself quickly 
and stepped from his metal disc. He walked swift- 
ly now, with a sure and steady step. He did not 
need the swift glance he gave into the waiting 
mirror to assure himself that his experiment had 
succeeded. He stepped across and unstrapped his 
assistant whose now ancient and bent form tot- 
tered and would have fallen to the floor but for 
the professor's support. And it was at that mo- 
ment that Anthony AJbot saw his hands. 

"My hands!" he exclaimed. "They'te old and 
shriveled and veined! What has happened to me. 
What vile, hideous experiment is this?" 

Instead of replying, deftly the professor picked 
up the hypodermic that had also been in waiting 
for just this moment and injected it into Anthony 
Albot despite the other's feeble struggles. It was 
important now that the experiment was completed, 
that the other die. There was enough arsenic in 
it to bring on convulsions and death. And with 
the doctor's recent diagnosis, that he, Carl Schmitt, 
might die of a stroke at any moment, there was 
nothing to fear. 

There was nothing to fear, and in this dread 
experiment. Professor Schmitt had accomplished 
the impossible — the feat that scientific men 
through all eternity had dreamed of— the secret 
of eternal youth. Under the X-ray machine he 
had invented, he, Carl Schmitt, eighty-three years 
old, had been able to exchange earthly form with 
Anthony AJbot, and now his brilliant mind was 
encased in a youthful body, one that would serve 
bun for another eighty years when once more he 
would perform his experiment! 

Other scientists, men- with lesser brains, had 
worked fruitlessly in trying to rejuvenate the sag- 
ging, aging body. But he, Carl Schmitt, had real- 
ized quickly the uselessncss of such a procedure, 
and instead had worked on transferring^? brain, 
the one part . of the body that never aget but 
grows with time, from ah old and dying body 
to a new young one, and he had succeeded! 

Carl Schmitt carried the twitching body of the 
student downstairs to the living room and laid it 
gently upon the couch. He watched as convulsion 
followed convulsion in this decrepit form that had 
been his own so recently, and then when all was 
still, he picked up the phone and dialed the police. 

This is Anthony Albot," he said, looking all 



the while in the mirror and admiring his blond 
strength. "I am a student of the professor's. He 
had me over for tea this afternoon and then he 
suddenly collapsed. I — I'm afraid there's some- 
thing wrong with him." 

He waited then until the police came and the 
coroner, and they pronounced the inert form upon 
the couch dead. And then he betook himself, 
whistling, to the fraternity house where he knew 
Anthony Albot had lived. And there he breezed 
through the chemistry assignment he himself had 
given out that day in class. 

It was the next morning, as he was donning 
slipover sweater and jacket, to attend as a student 
the class he had so lately giver*, that the knock 
came at his door. And when he opened it, there 
stood the police. 

"Anthony Albot?" they questioned him. He 
had no recourse but to nod. 

"You'd better come down to the stationhouse." 
the burly policeman informed him. "You're want- « 
ed with regard to Professor Schmitt's murder." 

"Murder!" he gasped. "But that's impossible. 
Professor Schmitt died of a stroke. He was an oil 
man — the doctors warned him he didn't have 
long to live— -" 

The policeman nodded grimly. "We know all 
that. That's why we can't figure out why you 
should have gone to all the trouble of killing him. 
That's what we want you to tell us!" 

In vain he protested, but they dragged him 
down to the stationhouse, taking him in the 'black 
van in front of all the boys who lived in the 
fraternity house. And there he learned the ghastly 
facts. 

After he had left the police, the coroner had 
noticed small mark of the hypodermic injection in 
the corpse's arm. The policemen, routinely search- 
ing the house, had discovered the hypodermic 
needle. A matter-of-fact analysis in police labor- 
atories had revealed its deadly contents and an 
autopsy of the corpse had confirmed suspicion. 

And now they pounded questions at him. "Why 
did you kill him? What had you to gain? Why 
did you murder this noble man of science?" 

And with mounting horror he realized that 
there was nothing he could say. How could he 
reveal the thing he'd done, and who would be- 
lieve him anyhow? 

The trial was brief, and he listened with stunned 
horror to the verdict— -guilty ! And he waited in 
death's row, his young body craving exercise and 
sunshine and light, he heard of the town's action. 
They were putting up a memorial statue to the 
memory of that most noble scientist, Professor 
Carl Schmitt. He listened to the dedication serv- 
ices on the radio the day before he was to die; he 
heard the eulogies spoken in his name. And then 
the next morning at sunrise, with youthful steps 
he trod the last mile to die forever. 



MJUOPJB WAS NO ORa/VARY MAN. OS/MS, THE EGYPT/AN GOD WHO RULES THE DEAD. COiHD 

~ NEVER GET PAST OCAMIO'S MA0ICAUY SEALEO COFF/N TO SEIZE THE PREOYNASTKZ 

SORCERER. IN FACT, ORAM/DS MAGIC REID GOOD FOR £SOO YEARS. THEN CAME A DAY 
OF RECKONING — A DAY MARKED WITH 0LOOD, DEATN.AND SEVEN0E- AND IN A FIACC 
VERY FAR FROM THE TOMB AT LUXOR.' 




WHEW, PROFESSOR .' X'MURDER" WAS ONE OF 
CARTING THE ENTIRE / DRAM ID'S FAVORITE " 
CCWTHNT6 OF THIS •PASTIMES' AND HE EVEN 
TOMB UPSTAIRS » A TRIED TO LIVE 5.5CQ 
aoST Murder.' ^/\_ years' 




CLAIM IN DEATH THE CUNNING 
SCOUNDREL WHO CHEATED ME OP 
HIS SOUL™ 

" Tnq> spare , _ 
/mighty god/ dont 

' kILL ME.' I-I DON'T 

want to am i 





I HEAR YOU NOT, WtCKfD FIEND/ 

RETRIBUTION IS /AT WAND.' 2 WILL 
BREATHE UPQN YOU THRICE WrTH 
BREATH OF FLAME... AND>OU . 
WILL CRUMBLE INTO A HEAP/ 
OF BONES... — 




AF7&R7HE DYING DRAMIDS SHRIEKS 

BROUGHT THE GUARDS ANO WORKERS, 

OSIRIS STEPPED OVER 5 THE BODY 

OF PROFESSOR ORDHEY... 



A HALF HOVK LATER, WHEN THC POUCC A ftRlVEQ.., 



MAVBE HE'S ^THAT'S RRSHT'THAT 

RKShT.AHWVWHYTHE MMMf f 

MAYBE --OWSSIN', THREE GUI 

ARE DEAD, AND THE 

GLNS CLOTHES SMEL 

OF SULPHUR.' iTOtM 

HAPPEN-- BUT IT. 
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1 SftR? STOPS I 
NAILBITING1 




Ends Shame, Pain 

and Embarrassment 

of Tarn, Ragged, 

Chewed Fingernails 

Doctors agree "nail biting" is a vicious, ugly, unsanitary 
fcabit that often leads to serious infections, ugly ingrown 
nails, pain and embarrassment. Now amazing new medical 
formula safely stops fingernail biting habit almost in- 
stantly. In just days fingernails grow longer, lovelier, 
healthier with exclusive Elmorene Formula 246. Safe, easy 
as washing your hands, just rub across fingertips No sticky 
larmiers, gloves or trick devices. Formula 246 is invisible 
on fingers . . . nobody knows your secret. ORDER TODAY. 

SEND NO MONEY— 7 Day Trial Offer 

Send name and address. On arrival pay postman only $2.98 
,lus V O 1> charges. Formula 246 must break nail lilting 
habit At end of only 7 days fingernails must be longer, 
healthier or full refund. Sent in plain package, (hend cash, 
ire pav all postage charges . . . same guarantee). 
FREE of extra cost! Pocket size fingernail brush Included 
on orders from this ad. WRITE TODAY! 

290 Madison Ave. 

Dept. 98A 

New York 17, N.Y. 



-LMORENE CO. 












It's fun to 
tarn Money 
the Cnsy 
yStinrt Way! 
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Take Easy Orders for 
STUART CHRISTMAS CARDS 

Why not get all those things your heart is set on 
with money you earn by yourself! You can do it 
quickly and easily in your spare time! All you do is 
show our gorgeous greeting card samples for 
Christmas, birthdays and other year 'round occa- 
sions. We send you the samples on approval. Friends, 
neighbors, relatives, almost everybody buys on sight. 
You make sensational cash profits—fast! 

YOU HUD NO EXPERIENCE TO UftNf 

Exciting new 21-Card Christmas Assortment at $1 
is a bargain that sells itself. Yet you keep up to 50f. 
of each $1 as your quick, cash profit. Sell 100 boxes 
to folks you know and $50 is yours! Low-priced 
Name-Imprinted Christmas Cards, All-Occusiort 
Assortments, Stationery and many other fast-sellers 
make still more money for you!_ 

GET SAMPLES ON 
FREE TRIAL! 

Send no money! We'll 
send you saleable sample 
assortments on approval 
for FREE TRIAL. Act 
fast and we'll also include 
Samples of Person- 
alized money-makers 
FREE. Just fill out and 
mail coupon. 




CLUB MIMIIRS! 

Your organization can 
earn hundreda of dollars 
with the ea.y, proven 
STUART fund-raising 
" >nd coupon for 



STUART GREETINGS, INC 



STUART GREETINGS, INC., Dept. 104 

4436-3* N. Clork St., Chlcano 40, Miiwi* 
YES' I want to earn extra spending money. Please mni J 
detail* with Assortments on approval and Personabicd 
Samples FREE. 

City A Zone. • Stale. 



If for a dub, «ive ita name above. 
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